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Theatres, 


Drury Lane: It is now just eight weeks 
since the pantomime of “Jack and the Bean 
Stalk” was produced at this house, and it 
still retains its freshness in appearance as 
though it was only launched upon the stage 
yesterday. The beautiful and elaborate 
scenery by Beverley was never surpassed, 
and ought to be seen by every lover of 
the Fine Arts. The splendid sea view, 
with its rocks of coral and the hundreds 
of nymphs fleating on the calm and 
silvery ocean, is one of the most elabo- 
rate and clever scenes hitherto conceived 
or executed. The transformation scene is 
also new and novel ; it is intended to produce 
in effect an immense painted window, the 
figures of which consist of one hundred females 
in every costume that can be conceived, some 
of which are clad in white and silver; others 
in scarlet and gold, green and gold, crimson, 
yellow; and others in purple and fine linen, 
constituting all the colours of the rainbow. 
How magnificent is the design of the picture, 
and how exquisitely it is produced, with an 
effect surpassingly grand! The artistes en- 
gaged in the opening are all well-known 
favourites, Mr. Templeton, as Jack, throws 





considerable comic humour into his character; 
while " ‘om Matthews, as Mother Greygoose, 
with his new song to the tune of “ Tot 
Codlings,” always meets With an encore. 
Boleno, the Clown, is full of fun, and many 
of his tricks are clever and deceptive. ‘The 
other Clown (Flexmore) is the first panto- 
mimist of the day; and his postures, dancing, 
and singing, all combined, prove him to be a 
most humorous and clever artiste; while 
Deulin must not be forgotten as the dandy 
Lover. In point of agility and classical 
attitudes, as Harlequin, there is not ore of 
the present day to equal Milano; while M. 
St. Maine follows close in the wake. Madame 
Boleno is a splendid and agile dancer, while 
Miss Sharpe is gaining considerable public 
favour in this department. Well may Mr. 
Smith proclaim he has the first pantomime 
company in the world! The new drama, 


entitled the “ Forest co is now becoming 


a favourite. Mr. C. Dillon’s acting is full of 
pathetic acting, and makes a great impression 
on the audience.—At Covent GARDEN the 
** Crown Diamonds” has been performed twice 
this week. ‘The “ Rose of Castille” has also 
been given with renewed success, This 
opera appears, after all, to have been one of 
the most remunerative that Balfe has written. 
—The management of the Grecran has 
produced a new drama, of the highly-seasoned 
melodramatic order, entitled ‘“ ‘Temptation 
and Atonement.” It was received with 
unanimous approval by a densely packed 
house. Mr. Mead, as Old Downing, played 


with remarkable care, and gave due importance 
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to the character. Mark Coltson found an 
excellent representative in Mr. Hustleby ; 
while Mr. Lingham played the trifling part 
of Luke with com.nendable propriety; and 
Mr. Manning, in a comic part of a drunken 
blacksmith, kept the house in roars of laughter. 
The pantomime continues highly attractive, 


Orson, being applauded to the echo. 





ECLECTIC HALL. 


The Club held at the above hall performed 
the tragedy of “ Hamlet” on Friday night. 
Mr. G. Herbert, as the noble Prince of Den- 
mark, sustained the character with a judg- 
ment we were not prepared to anticipate ; the 
young amateur had evidently given the cha- 
racter close study—being very correct in the 
text. Ilis readings were given in a manner 
that would have done credit to one of riper 
years ; he was rather too hurried in several 
of the soliliquies, and there was a want of 
varied action in his manner that, no doubt, 
he will overcome with practice. Mr. Seyton 
wants confidence, and he would do much 
better ; however, he played the King re- 
spectably. The Polonius of Mr. Gave was a 
finished and clever piece of acting through- 
out ; and the Laertes of Mr. Clifford did him 
great credit as a first attempt in a serious 
character. The fencing between him and Mr. 
Herbert, in the last scene, was very excellent 
—we never remember it being done so clean 
and clever by amateurs before. ‘The Ghost 
was in very able hands; Mr. Elphinstone’s 
voice and manner accords with the character 
in every respect. ‘This young gentleman is 
very painstaking, and there is a finish about 
everything he undertakes. 
digger did not throw sufficient humour into 
the character, and he omitted the singing 
while digging the grave ; of course, the more 


pious portion of the audience would think this | 


an improvement. The other parts were toler- 


ably well filled ; and Messrs. Walters, Best, | 
and Berryer were able adjuncts to the success of | 


the play. The part of Osrick was very 
improving. Miss Vining does every character 
she appears in justice, and her Ophelia 
she may rank amongst her best serious cha- 
racters, Mrs. Campbell, who undertook the 
part of the Queen, improves in the character 
every time she undertakes it. The scene with 
Hamlet in the closet, and that with Ophelia 
where she is deranged, were perfect speci- 





| mens of genuine acting, and her dignified de- 


meanour was such as we should expect from 
a regular and experienced actress. The 


| farce of the ** Spitalfields Weaver” followed, 
| in which Mr. Anderson kept the audience in 
| continued laughter, in the part of Simmons, 
| giving him full scope for his inimitable comic 
Mr. George Conquest, in the character of | 


humour, Mr. Berry was the Weaver, and 
had a good notion of the part allotted to him, 
Great credit is due to Mr. Brown, the stage 
manager, for the very efficient manner he 
conducted the stage business on this occasion, 





CABINET THEATRE. 
On Tuesday last (Valentine Day) a per- 


formance took place here, by the well-known 
and clever club of amateurs calling them- 
selves the Globe Histrionics. These gentle- 
men do not follow in the wake of most 
amateur clubs by playing old worn-out pieces, 
where they can copy the acting of Kean, 
Phelps, or Robson, but choose pieces that 
have not been played for years, that are new 
as regards themselves, and are’a greater 
novelty to their friends and a credit to the 
members, because they must study the more 
to form a proper idea of what the characters 
ought to be, according to their own judgment. 
The first piece was the stirring drama of 
“ Abelard and Heloise,” containing a number 
of varied characters. Mr. Howden, as the 
uncle of Heloise, had a difficult and up-hill 
character, which he acted with becoming 
dignity and self-possession, and by long and 
careful study made it intelligible and interest- 
ing. A bravo, sustained by Mr. Potter, was 
cleverly acted. In such characters this gentle- 


/man is quite at home, he having a voice, 


The Grave- | 


action, and a face full of expressive features. 


| He never fails to draw from the audience the 
| most profound attention; and with practice 


this amateur would be an ornament to the 
regular boards, for he has every requisite, and 
if he has any idea of entering the profession 
the sooner he makes up his mind the better, 
Miss Scott, who personated a boy, looked 


| and acted the character with great propriety. 
cleverly done by young Borroughs, who is | 


Mr. G. Porter and Mr. Fredericks, as two 
embryo philosophers, played up to each other 
capitally, and did the comic scenes in a manner 


that kept the audience in a titter in several 


entertaining situations. Mr. Stanton, be- 
throthed to Heloise as a lover, did ample 
justice to the character. This amateur is so 
well educated and so painstaking that all he 
undertakes he makes interesting. Mr. W. 


Be 
Wil 
in e 
to d 
enet 
wert 
dor, 
Mor 
lines 
rece 
scen 
roar 
was 
in t 
justi 
field 
wort 
The 
acte 
grea 
in s 
Mr, 
who 
and 
as A 
farce 
folio 
Crin 
Mr. 
to tl 
out 
ama 
exce 
in ] 
corre 
abili 
of t 
in a 
Elp! 
prov 
The 
was 
fear. 
a si 
whe 
deliy 
tain 
whic 
to se 
lar ¢ 
to w 
it. 
by 1 
mak 
he ] 
cove 
reall 


Nor 








de- 
rom 
The 
ved, 
e in 
ons, 
nic 
and 
him, 
tage 
he 
sion, 


per- 
own 
lem- 
ntle- 
most 
eCes, 
ean, 
that 
new 
pater 
. the 
more 
cters 
nent. 
a of 
mber 
; the 
9-hill 
ming 
y and 
rest- 
, was 
ntle- 
7oice, 
lures, 
e the 
wctice 
> the 
, and 
»ssion 
etter, 
yoked 
riety. 
s two 
other 
anner 
veral 
, be- 
ample 
- is 80 
all he 
 W. 








THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 





59 





Wild had the arduous part of Abelard, and 
in every situation that offered an opportunity 
to display declamation with effect he height- | 
ened it by so doing. All the small parts | 
were ably sustained by Messrs. Wood, Sid- | 
dor, Williams, and Hartley. Miss M. 
Montague, as Heloise, was correct in her de- | 
lineation of a very arduous part, and was well | 
received; and Mrs. Porter as Jocette, in a | 
scene at supper with Mr. Fredericks, caused 
roars of laughter for some time: it really 
was very amusing. Beatrice, a small part, 
in the hands of Miss Mays was done ample 
justice to. The favourite farce, ‘The Spital- 
fields’ Weaver,” followed. The only parts 
worthy of notice are Brown and Simmons. 
The latter is the comedy hit, which was 
acted by Mr. EX. Anderson, who possesses 
great versatile talent, and never fails to amuse 
in such parts. He was well supported by 
Mr. Bowden as Brown; and Mr. Stanley, 
who is new to us, possesses a fine figure and 
and gentlemanly bearing. Mrs. Anderson, 
as Adelle, was genteel and ladylike, and the 
farce went off with evident satisfaction. ‘Then 
followed the nautical drama entitled “ ‘Tom 
Cringle’s Log; or, Mat of the Iron Hand.” 
Mr. Stanton gave a deportment and dignity 
to the part of the Magistrate that fully bears 
out our former observations of this talented 
amateur. Mr. Anderson, as Mat, gave an 
excellent idea of a notorious wrecker, both 
in look, action, and voice. He is always 
correct in the text, and possesses sterling 
ability. Black Walter, his son, was a chip 
of the old block, for he played the character 
in a daring and masterly manner; and Mr. 
Elphinston, by playing this character, has 
proved to us he is capable of great things. 
The part of Tom Cringle, by Mr. Spicer, 
was an excellent representative of the jolly 
fear-nothing Jack Tar, being every inch 
a sailor, Ele was here, there, and every 
where, and full of life and spirit. Tis action, 
delivery, and sailor-like appearance ob- 
tained for him loud and continued applause, 
which he richly deserved. We shall be glad 
to see him sustain other characters of a simi- 
lar description, for the club never can be said 
to want a sailor while Mr. Spicer belongs to 
it. Gipsy Jack, a travelling tinker, sustained 
by Mr. Porter, was exceeding amusing. His 





make-up for the character was well studied ; 
he looked what may be termed the knowing 
cove: with his lighted pan and hot poker he 
really might have been taken for.one of the 


Norwood Gipsy tribe. He was full of fun 





i 


and wise sayings; and in the second act, where 
he was dressed as a female, hides himself in 
the cask, the audience screamed out in a 
burst of laughter not describable: this scene 
between him and Mr. Spicer was the height 


of comedy. In comedy he is first-rate ; and 


although he attempts the serious at times, to 
oblige the club, it is all very well, but comedy 
is his decided forte; and on this occasion he 
displayed very considerable original talent. 
Mr. Hartley and Siddor, as two Wreckers, 
were dressed very appropriately, and their 
acting was in accordance with the characters 
they represented. Miss Sydney never played 
better than on this occasion. In such characters 
as Elizabeth Stanton and Susan Hopley she 
has-no rival, and on this evening she acted 
with a vigour and spirit we have not witnessed 
before ; she was enthusiastically applauded. 
Mrs. Porter was quite at home in the cha- 
racter of Fanny Foxglove, and created much 
merriment in the scenes with Tom Cringle. 
She never over-acts her characters, nor copies 
any one, being quite original. ‘The entertain- 
ments went off in the most agreeable manner, 
and general approbation followed, on the 
the fall of the curtain, by a most respectable 
and crowded audience. 





MISS ROSINA WRIGHT AND MISS LYDIA 
THOMPSON. 


To the Editor of the Tunatrican JouRNAL. 


Sir,—With reference to a discussion now 
going on in your columns as to the respective 
titles of Miss Lydia ‘Thompson and Miss 
Rosina Wright to the first place among 
English danseuses, I will only say that they 
who would award the palm to the latter have 
surely been denied the privilege of witnessing 
a pas by the former lady. . That Miss Rosina 
Wright is graceful and talented no one could 
hope to disprove; but to compare her with 
Miss Lydia Thompson is to compare the 
pace of a Shetland pony with the sweeping 
action of the Flying Dutchman, or the talent 


‘of rhyming with the genius of poetry.—I 
jam, &c., ‘ 


Temple, Feb. 16, 1860. Nemo. 








Otymerc THeatre.—On ‘Tuesday week the 
Priucess Alice and the Princess of Leiningen 
honoured the performance at the Olympic Theatre 
with their presence. Lady Caroline Barrington, 
IIon. Lucy Kerr, Col. the Hon. A. Liddell, and 
Lord Charles Fitzroy were in atiendance. The 
entertainments consisted of the comedietta of 
“Nine Points of the Law,” the burlesque of 
“Alfred the Great,” and the farce of ‘¢ The Clock- 
maker’s Hat.” 
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CORRESPONDENCE. | 


W. Fretcuer.— We have looked over the page, and 
find it should read Tom Drops. | 

W. Mites, Oxford.—We have received the subscrip- | 
tion, and the Journal will be sent by post. 

Purkess.—The volume for the year unbound will be | 
4s Gd. The binding would be 9d. | 

Surra.—The reason we did not attend was because | 
the distance was above two miles, and we expect | 
stamps for our ’buss hire. 

Evustace.—We cannot be accountable for certain 
persons’ conduct. We have invariably accommodated 
them with the use of our columns, to the detriment of 
ourselves, There may bea time coming when the 
parties will have reason to regret their conduct. 
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THE CHURCH AND THE STAGE. 
By B. W. W. 





Is that much-wished-for period approach- 
ing when the Aminidabs and Obadiahs shall 
acknowledge that a comedian is an honest 
man? When our ministers enter the house 
of villanous ‘ players’—a race whom one of 
their number, one John Alleyne, especially 
denominated ‘ devils”—it verily looks as if 
the theologian were about to shake hands 
with the tragedian and acknowledge his brother- 
hood! But, alas! it isnot so. Would it were; 
for this is, most of all, the “ great consumma- 
tion devoutly to be wished.” 

We will ask, is it right that the Church 
should be turned into the Stage? In plain 
words, would it be honest or accurate to turn 
the house of God into an arena for actors? 
The unanimous answer is, “No!” And by 
the same rule, is it right that the Stage 
should be turned into the Church?—that, 
after the actors have made their exit on Sa- 
turday night, the scenes should be shifted and 
the pulpit set up for Sunday? 

The practice lately resorted to at Sadler’s 
Wells, the Marylebone, the Britannia, and 
the Victoria, of letting those theatres for 





theologic harangues on the Sabbath cannot 
be too strongly condemned. We scarcely | 
know who is most to blame in the matter — 
the manager or the minister. Is it possible | 
that the Revivals” in the sister Island have | 
infected the clergy of our own Church and | 
that they have thus stalked forth ‘nto the | 


very haunt of carnal pleasures—the presume 
domain of Orcus himself—in search and exe- 
cution of a long-departed practice, which 
was resorted to many years since, and con- 
demned and abandoned. Or, to reduce the 
thing to a maxim, are our clergymen growing 
jealous of the acting propensities of Mr. 
Spurgeon—who is really a comedian in every 
sense—and have they been thus induced to do 
something on the same scale in pursuance of 
a desire to figure as actors too? These 
things really appear credible. Is there no 
public place other than a theatre to be pro- 
cured, where a sufficient number of persons 
could be collected together to hearken unto 
the teachings of the gentlemen who are now 
figuring in the stagic pulpits? It is hard to 
think not. By-and-by we shall probably 
have the minister of religion donning the 
toga of Brutus or the doublet of Hamlet as 
the only means of getting a congregation 
together at all. 

It has been the practice of gentlemen of 
the cloth to denounce players as the very 
worst members of the community at large; 
and Mr. Spurgeon, in one of his ranting, or 
rather dramatic moments, said that the in- 
terior of a playhouse was a hell, and that 
over one of the entrances it was very appro- 
priately written, ‘ This is the way to the pit.” 
And this has indeed been the substance of 
the teachings of most of his tribe (there are, 
of course, a few very honourable exceptions), 
If so, let us ask, why have the several clerical 
gentlemen entered the abodes of evil, and on 
the very ground itself drawn themselves up in 
array of battle? Do they not individually 
fear contamination in a spot where (accord- 
ing to their dictum), thousands are contami- 
nated ? Or do they suppose that their lessons 
will carry a more impressive weight with them 
when delivered from the stage to pit, boxes, 
and gallery, than they would within their own 
solemn temples (the fittest places for the enun- 
ciation of the Word of God) ? 

In a word, is there a right-thinking person 
either upon theology or theatricals who does 
not conscientiously denounce this disgraceful 
practice—this desecration of religion—of 
letting down the curtain upon the actors, and 
drawing it up upon the minister in his pulpit? 
We should be sorry to say how many out of 


| these theatrico-clerical congregations go there 


with a pure and conscientious spirit, in rever- 
ence to religion; but we sadly fear that they 
are greatly overbalanced by those who simply 
go to gape at the vroceeding as a novelty, 
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and as something new under the sun! We 
are no heretics, and we have as proper and as 
devout a respect for religion, we hope, as any 
Christian ; but we must nevertheless discounte- 
nance bigotry and rant and mummery, and 
we trust with as good a grace. 

Once for all, let those gentlemen of our 
Church who have so ridiculously forgotten 
themselves, their place, and their duty, return 
to their own proper spheres, and not revolve 
before the world as the spectre of what they 
should be instead of the substance. 





THE “SOCK AND BUSKIN.” 


| Ar wHicH Goop Tavern A Story or TuHEa- 


TRICAL LirgE Is TOLD By OLp Mr. GRANGER, 
TO THE ‘DRAMATIC GLOW-woRMsS,” ON NEW 
Year’s Eve. 
(In Turee Parts.) 
By E. WILLIS FLETCHER. 
Part III. 


(Coneluded from page 54.) 


She appeared ill, and by a_ nervous 
twitching at something round her neck— 
a chain of light gold it was—she seemed 
very, very anxious. However, she so 
kept herself back, that I saw her but once 
more in course of the comedy ; and then, just 
as I rushed off, in the last scene, after Nicho- 
las Shilling, exclaiming, “ All his !—no, no, 
no, not if I set a brand to the thatch,” I 
caught a glimpse of her leaning heavily on 
her arms, resting her brow between her palms, 
and methought I saw a glistening tear-drop 
trickle down her fair hand. 

The overture to the extravaganza was over, 
and the curtain arose on the novelty. The 
first seene—if my memory does not fail me— 
was the distant view of a great city, with a 
castle in the foreground. I think there was 
a princess wandering about, listening to some 
strains of sweet music. She was charmed 
to follow the sounds, but keeps wandering 
and wandering, while a beautiful piece. of 
panorama painting, by Mr. Maul, is passing, 
until she gets tired, and lays down to sleep, 
when the panorama stops at the side of some 
green sunny lake in the realms of Fairy 
Home. Then Mr. Dallet, as the Troubadour, 





coming slowly from behind a silver-spangled 
cloud, and hovering over their heads. He 
was let down from the flies with much care— 
in fact, his father was above to superintend 
the machinery. From the moment Arthur 
was perceptible to the audience, I observed 
the lady before mentioned in the private box 
—for I was standing at the opposite wing, 
ready to go on. I saw her lean forward, 
utterly regardless of the stare of the people, 
and with fixed eyes rivetted on the little child. 
Her lips were quivering and ashy white; she 
was greatly agitated. 

Slowly, slowly descended Arthur, and 
deafening were the bursts of applause at his 
appearance. Mr. ‘Tinkle was like a maniac. 
He literally jumped for delight. The boy 
certainly looked beautiful; his eyes shone 
brilliantly, and his fairy-like locks, of golden 
bue, played lightly about as the slight draught 
from behind the flat met them. Applause 
as was there given was never heard before in 
the Belldown Theatre ; before, I said, and 
I'll be bound never since. I saw his father 
up in the flies looking for once animated ; 
he really seemed to be proud of his boy, as 
well he might. Mr. Tinkle was in ecstacies, 
and actually swearing with pleasure and joy. 

The applause was yet sounding through 
the house, when all of a sudden, when little 
Arthur had reached the middle light from the 
stage and the flies, he was seen to stagger, 
as if giddy, or as though the stand he was on, 
placed behind the cloud, was giving way; 
and before any one could utter a word he 
dropped the wand he held and reeled off the 
piece of machinery, and would have fallen 
heavily to the stage had not one of the scene- 
shifters, Mr. Tinkle, and myself rushed on 
and caught him, or rather broke his fall. 
As he reeled from the cloud, a shrill and 
piercing shriek rang through the house, that 
struck horror into every heart ; and a white 
handkerchief, with deeply embroidered edge, 
was noticed to fall from one of the private 
boxes. There was a dead silence, contrasting 
strangely and horribly to the noise but a few 
moments before heard ; but at last loud calls 
were made for the Manager, and Mr. 'Tinkle 
stepped before the curtain, nearly crying, for 


enters, and sits at her feet, with his guitar, | he loved the child dearly. He explained it 
until some singing from the fairies is heard, "was impossible to know the injury sustained 
which overcomes his senses, and he drops | as yet; but the doctor had been sent for, and 


his head on his chin, and slumbers. 


As he 


drops his guitar, and as the last strain of 


| 
| 


he promised all in his power should be done 
to restore the little sufferer. The entertain- 


music dies away, the spirit of the fairies— | ments, of course, concluded, and the people 
that is little Arthur Edwards, remember—is | went away without a murmur, save of sympa- 
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thy for the poor little innocent unfortunate. | and as the clock strikes twelve we don our 
While the child was being nursed in Mr. | greatcoats and our hats, and wish all a very 


Tinkle’s room, services were rendered to the 
lady in the private box. The doctor being 


in Mr. 'T.’s room attending Arthur, she was | 


taken there and laid down. As they bathed 
her burning forehead, she was faintly heard to 
murmur—‘ Arthur—tell him—see, see—he 
fallsa—my child—my poor, poor babe,’ and 
she again swooned away. ‘The doctor attended 
to her with great care, and she still kept 
murmuring “ Arthur, Arthur!” The doctor 
thought the child’s father should be spoken 
to about the lady. ‘This was done, but ’twas 
some time before Mr. Edwards would leave 
the little boy. At last he was prevailed upon 
to do so; and as he advanced to the other end 
of the room, the crowd of persons round the 
lady parted to make room for him. Mr. 
Edwards advanced ; but he no sooner saw the 
pale and inanimate form before him than he 
gave a spring towards her, and uttered one 
loud and terrible cry of ‘Mary—my wife!’ ” 
“Need I say more ?” said Mr. Granger. 
“Mr. Edwards had found a long-lost, ill- 
used wife ; she had found a sorrowing, loving, 
and deceived husband; and little Arthur—who, 
by the by, was not seriously hurt, but merely 
shaken—had found a doting mother. The 
facts of the case are few and brief. Mrs. 
Edwards (we will still call her by that 
name) had married a poor player, against her 
rich father’s wish. She spurned the crafty 
money-making partner he chose for her, pre- 
ferring the hard-working honest stroller. They 
married clandestinely ; their marriage was 
discovered ; the disappointed suitor, out of 
revenge for the stroller’s triumph, concocted 
a plan by which to estrange the man and 
wife. This succeeded, jealousy taking pos- 
session of the man, and he left his home a 
wanderer, with the child Arthur. The mother 
suffered long in poverty, until her father died, 
and then she sought her husband and child, 
and fonn' them as I have told you. They 
lived jap, ily afterwards, and do so to this 


day ; for they are still living, and little | 
Arthur still cherishes a love for the stage by | 
indulging in what you all admire—Amateur | 


Theatricals. So, now, good night, my 
friends,” said Mr. Granger, as he arose, and 
opening the room door, he wished them once 
: A : : 
again good night, and a happy New Year. 
As the old player went out, a chorus of 
“* Good Nights !” and “ Happy New Years !” 
followed him. The bells of the neighbouring 


churches began to ring once more right merrily; | 


| 





good night, for we—you, kind reader, and 
your humble servant—have seen the Old Year 
out and the New Year in, and have heard a 
pleasant story from an old stager, that has, I 
trust, proved agreeable and amusing. In 
conclusion, allow me to say, I trust we shall 
spend more evenings together at “ The Sock 


and Buskin.” Adieu ! 


Ee _- 





Tueatricars in Austraria.— Advices from 
Melbourne have reached us to the 19th Dec. Mr. 
G. V. Brooke was still proprietor of the Theatre 
Royal, in addition to which the Princess’s had 
recently fallen into his hands. Mr. Heir had re- 
signed the management of the Royal ; and Messrs. 
Edwards and Fawcett had succeeded to the re- 
sponsibility of that office. An English opera 
company were just concluding a_ successful 
engagement at the Theatre Royal; they had ap- 
peared in “Il Trovatore,” “ Lucrezia Borgia,” 
“Tucia di Lammermoor,” ‘La Sonnambula,” 
“Juisa Miller,” * Ernani,” “Fra Diavolo,” and 
“‘Norma,” the principal parts being supported 
by Mesdames Sara, Flower, and Corandini ; and 
Messrs. Farquharson, Sherwin, and Gregg. Miss 
Julia Harland was announced to make ‘‘ her only 
appearance this season” on the 19th Dec., as Arline 
in the “Bohemian Girl.” A Miss Avauia Jones 
has made her debut at the Princess’s, and is said 
to possess considerable talent. At the same 
theatre, Mr. Maddocks, “from the theatres of Lon- 
don and Dublin,” has appeared. A Melbourne 
paper says :—‘ Mr. Maddocks is a tragedian of 
the “old school” in the fullest meaning of the 
term, and will become an acquisition to the colo- 
nial stage, though not a “star” of the first 
magnitude. He has appeared as Lear, Hamlet, 
and Macbeth; also in the “Stranger.” Ano- 
ther journal observes: —‘ His elocution was 
much admired, but he can scarcely be said to 
have made a hit.” The Olympic had closed for 
the summer scason, the company having 
migrated to Cremorne, where a handsome new 
theatre, called the Royal Pantheon, has been 
erected. After leaving the Theatre Royal, Mr. 
and Mrs. Heir entered upon an engagement at 
the Olympic, at the conclusion of which a testi- 
monial, consisting of a purse of sovereigns and a 
silver cup, was presented through Mr. Heir to 
his wife by her admirers in Melbourne. On this 
occasion, Mr. Heir officiated as recipient, in con- 
sequence of a ‘‘happy event” of even a more 
important nature having occurred to detain Mrs. 
Heir athome. Mr. G. V. Brooke adheres to his 
determination of paying a visit to Eng!aud, but is 
detained here in consequence of the difficulty he 
finds in getting any oue to supply his place during 
his absence. The theatre at Newcastle (Sydney) 
had been destroyed by fire. There has been quite 
a little revolution in the theatrical world at 
Sydney. The professionals as a body—finding 
that their arrears of salary were not forthcoming, 
and that the holding of the two theatres by one 
lessee was (as might have been expected) to be fol- 
lowed by a xeduction of their pay—refused to play. 





Mr 
artiste 
tainm 
and dé 

On 
the Ne 
panied 
the Hi 
roy, a 

Dat 
perfor 
Bean 
childr 
dred, 1 
his us! 
ties to 
pleasui 
faces a 
the m 
the chi 
regalec 
been o 
the c 
street. 
highly 
day’s a 


Ho. 
—An 
most ] 
always 
may be 
able oi 
soothes 
creasec 
guards 
abscess 
surpass 
It soon 
great a 
that it 
the inj 
curatiy 
—_— 


THE 


HIS 
for 
Coxation 
ment, i 
under t 
nightly 
and mo 
overture 
Admiss 
Gran 
the Ben 


Cc 
Prince 


A GR 
H 
support 
The | 
meet at 


A fer 





irne 
n of 
the 
-olo- 
first 
nlet, 
Ano- 
was 
d to 
| for 
ving 
new 
been 
Mr. 
nt at 
testi- 
and 
sir to 
n this 
1 con- 
more 
. Mrs. 
to his 
but is 
lty he 
‘uring 
dney) 
quite 
ld at 
inding 
yming, 
by one 
be fol- 
o play. 








THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 63 





Theatrical Gossip, 


—_——— 


Mr. AnD Mrs. German Reep.—These popular 


artistes continue to give their admirable enter- | 


tainment, at the Gallery of Illustration, to crowded 
and de!ighted audiences. 

On Wednesday evening Her Majesty honoured 
the New Adelphi Theatre by her presence, accom- 
panied by the Princess Leiningen, Lady Desart, 
the Hon. Lucy Kerr, Lord Camoys, Lord C. Fitz- 
roy, and Captain de Ros. 

Drury Lang.—On Wednesday, the last morning 
performance of the pantomime, “ Jack and the 
Bean Stalk,” took place, on which occasion the 
children of St. Martin’s parish, above nine hun- 
dred, were present ; Mr. E. T. Smith having, with 
his usual liberality, given an invite to the authori- 
ties to send all under their care. It gave much 
pleasure to a crowded audience to see the smiling 
faces and hear the joyous shouts of laughter of 
the merry little souls. After the performance, 
the children were all assembled on the stage, and 
regaled with buns, one thousand of which had 
been ordered from Messrs. Finney and Co.’s, 
the celebrated confectioners, in Tichbourne- 
street. The children returned to their homes 
highly delighted and much gratified with their 
day’s amusement. 





Ho.LiLoway’s OINTMENT AND PILLs.—CASUALTIES. 
—An accident will occasionally happen to the 
most prudent; a sprain, a burn, a fall cannot 
always be prevented ; but a speedy and easy cure 
may be ensured by the application of this inestim- 
able ointment, which immediately cools the part, 
soothes the irritated nerves, represses the in- 
creased flow of blood to the seat of injury, and 
guards against inflammation, andthe formation of 
abscess. For effecting such cures this ointment 
surpasses every liniment, lotion, or embrocation. 
It soon restores soundness and mobility. Another 
great advantage in using Holloway’s ointment is 


that it cures without leaving scar or blemish on | 


the injured part; hence its surprising value as a 
curative agent for females. 





THE NATIONAL ASSEMBLY ROOMS, 
High Holborn, 
(Formerly Casino de Venise). 
HIS Establishmeut, pre-eminently distinguished 
for the elegance ard matchless beauty of its de- 
corations, combined with the perfection of its manage- 
ment, is open every evening. 
under the direction of Mr. W. M. Packer, plays a 
nightly varied selection of the most’approved classical 
and modern music. Doors open at half-past eight; 
overture at nine; closing at twelve punctually. 
Admission, 1s. 
Grand Bal Masque on Thursday, February 23, for 
the Benefit of W. M. Packer. 


CALEDONIAN HALL, 
Prince of Wales’ Tavern, Galedonian-road, 
Islington. 
Proprietors—A. PRICE & SONS. 
A GRAND CONCERT takes place in the above 
Hall every Monday and Saturday Evening, 
supported by first-rate vocalists. 





meet at the above house every Friday Evening. 
A few Gentlemen are wanted to complete the Club. 
Mr. Wray Moraan, Secretary. 
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The celebrated band, | 
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To Theatrical Amateurs. 


ANTED, a few Gentlemen to join the Garrick 
Amateur Club. For particulars, apply by 
letter only to H. Esmond, 22, Earl-street, Finsbury. 


HIGHBURY BARN. 


Open every Evening, except Fridays, 
for Music and Dancing. 
OMMENCE at half-past Eight. Admission, Js. 
This magnificent hall and band can be engaged 
for public or private balls, concerts, &c. 

RIFLE CORPS are respectfully invited to inspect 
the Rooms and Gardens of Highbury Barn. There 
is not such accommodation for drilling, &c., in any 
establishment in London. 








New Edition, Splendidly’ Illustrated, 
Post Free for 30 Stamps (secure from observation), 


The most Extraordinary Book of the 
Nineteenth Century, 


Ts BLISS OF MARRIAGE, the way to the 
Altar, “ Matrimony made easy, or how to win a 
Lover.” 

Love rules the court, the camp, the grove, 
For love is heaven, and heaven is love !”” 
So sang the bard; yet thousands pine 
For love—of life the light divine— 

Who, did they know some gentle charm, 
The hearts of those they love to warm 
Might live, might die in bliss supreme, 
Possessing all of which they dream. 

The road to wedlock would you know, 
Delay not but to J. WricuT go. 

Time flies, and from his gloomy wings 
A shadow falls on living things ; 

Then seize the moments as they pass, 
Ere fall the last sands through the glass. 
At least the present is your own, 

While all the future is unknown: 

A happy partner, man or maid, 

Can now secure by J. WriGHT’s aid. 


This is*the most wonderful, astonishing, and 
curious work ever published in the English language ; 
and decidedly the most fascinating, interesting, and 
really useful and practical work on courtship, matri- 
mony, and the duties and delights of married life 


| that has ever been issued from the press. Every one 


who contemplates marriage and wishes for an infal- 
lible guide, should purchase this extraordinary work 
immediately. No one will ever regret the price paid 
for such an invaluable Secret. All that it is neces- 
sary for you to do is to write a letter, in as few words 
as possible, enclosing Thirty Postage Stamps (if you 
also send me a stamped addressed envelope it will be 
to your advantage). In addition to the above you 
will also receive full particulars how to ascertain a 
person’s true character and disposition. There is 
not the slightest chance of discovery, and failure is 
impossible. 

You are probably aware that, since introducing my 
invaluable plan, other persons have inserted imita- 
tions of my advertisements. Beware, they are Im- 
postors which I have exposed. They cannot, dare 
not, advertise my Secrets, being Copyright. 

Mine are the original and only genuine, and cannot 


| be obtained from any one but myself. 


Address, J. Wricut, Esq., 
castle-on-Tyne. 

To tHe Unmarriep.—If you wish to MARRY 
send a stamped addressed envelope, and you will hear 


layton-street, New- 


| of a sEcRET how to win the opposite sex, MALE or 
The Membees of the Caledonian Dramatic Club | FEMALE, old or young, rich or poor, prepossessing or 


i 
} 
| 


otherwise. 
ADDRESS—J. WRIGHT, ESQ, 
Clayton-street, Newcastle-on-Tytié.” ~ 
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Rejoice ye Children of the Thespian Art. | 


AMUEL MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35, Bow-street 
Covent Garden, will be glad to treat with Ladies 


and Gentlemen engaged 


in amateur performances 


for the sale or hire of Stage Costume. A large assort- 


ment ofevery necessary for the same. 


made to order. 


will do well to give Mr. May an order for their outfit ; 
costume, character, elegance, economy, and punc- 


tuality all studied. 


Mind the address, Samuel May, 35, Bow-street. 





PHOTOGRAPHIC GALLERY, 


11, MOUNT ROW, LIVERPOOL ROAD, 
ISLINGTON. 


MR. J. 


JAMES 


| ey ‘to announce that he is forming a Gallery 
of Portraits of Theatrical and Musical Cele- 
brities. The following Ladies and Gentlemen have 
honoured him with Sittings during the last few 


months. 
*S. PHELPS, Esa. 
As Brutus 
Hamlet} 
Shylock 
King Lear 
Othello 
*Miss ATKINSON 
*As Lady Macbeth 
* Hermione, Act I. 
Do. Statue Scene 
Tsabella 
Katherina 
*Miss C, Heatu 
As Juliet 
(Two scenes.) 
*Mrs. C. Youne 
As Mariana 
Juliet 
Rosalind 
Viola 
*Mr. H. Marston 
Iago 
Edgar 
Virginius 
*Mr. Ryper 
*Mr. F. Rosinson 
Ton 
* Romeo 
Claude Melnotte 
*Mr. Lewis Batu 
As Costard 
Touchstone 
Mr. W. H. Esurne 
As Capt. Macheath 
Sir Rowland Ma- 
cassar 


*T. L. GREENWwoop, Ese. 
®*Miss Epitu Heraup.~ 
*Miss Fitzpatrick 
*Miss PooLe 
*Miss M. EsurneE 
As Julia 
Viola 
*Miss Murray 
*Miss Burton 
Miss Emity GreEsHAM 
Miss C, Parkes 
As Zamora 
In a Scotch Dance. 
Spanish Dance 
Miss R. WittiaMs 
As the Fool in Lear 
Miss J. CovENEY 
Miss H. Coveney 
As Valentine 
*Mrs. R. HonnER 
Mr. GRAHAM 
*Mr. Ray 
*Mr. RayNER 
*Mr. BELForp 
Mr. Love (the Poly- 
phonist) 
Mr. WILLIAMS 
Mr. C. Fenton ° 
Mr. C, Seyton 
Mr. G. TeEDDER 
*Mr. AnGus FAIRBAIRN 
Mr. R. C. Fretp 
Mr. W. MontGomMerY 
Mr. F. Morton 
Mr. C. Dickson 





Mr. J. H. Gites 


* Stereoscopic Slides of the above. 


Also Portraits of Literary and Scientific Men. 
FOR OPINIONS OF THE PRESS, SEE THE 
“ Tilustrated London News,” May 2Ist, 1859, page 
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“The Critic,” June 25th, 1859, page 616. 





MADAME TUSSAUD’S EXHIBITION 
T the BAZAAR, BAKER STREET.—S. A. | 
the PRINCE IMPERIAL, Corporal of the 

Ist Regiment of Guards, son and heir of the Em- 


peror Napoleon ILL. 


Messrs. Tussaud return their 
grateful thanks for the success they were honoured | 
with during the holidays. 


The effigies of William 


the Conqueror and his Queen have given general 


satisfaction, 


Wardrobes | 
Persons about to follow the profession 


| 





EBECLECTICO HALL. 
J. FPLEXMAN 


EGS to announce to the Amateur Public that he 
has made great alterations and improvements 

in his theatre, which has made it the most complete 
theatre in London for private performances, having 
a raised stage of three feet six inches, sixteen feet 
wide, thirteen feet high; drop curtain, with a depth 
of stage twenty-seven feet; dressing-rooms with every 
comfort for ladies and gentlemen. The Theatre 
to be Let on moderate terms. The following casts 
of plays and farces are being made up :—* Macbeth,” 
“ Othello,’ “Michael Erle,” and the “ Widow’s 
Victim,” for which a few characters are to dis. 
pose of. Any gentleman wishing .to take a 
part in either of the above can do so by a 
plying at the Hall, at any hour, 18, Denmark. 
street, Crown-street, Soho. Any lady or gentleman 
wishing to become a member of the Eclectic Club 
can do so by applying at the Hall, at any time— 
terms Is. 6d. per week, including stage dresses; 
Manager, Mr. J. P. Brown. The Club meets every 
Friday evening, from eight to eleven. 

Persons wishing to play must apply at the Hall, 
personally, on Friday next. 


Costumier to the Theatre, Mr. Harrison, Bow-street. 


All communications (inclosing a stamp if an answer 
is required) to be addressed to J. Flexman, 18, Den- 
mark-street, Crown-street, Soho. 


Health for all Mankind. 


: greatest benefactors of mankind are those who 
devote their time and study to the alleviation of 
distress ; who extract from Nature her choicest gifts, 
and by scientific application of them renew the wast- 
ing energies of humanity. Such was old Dr. Jacob 
Townsend, of America, one of the Howards of medi- 
cine, who sought out suffering that he might relieve 
the sufferer; and whose preparations of Sarsaparilla 
for all diseases arising from a vitiated state of the 
vital fluid, after standing the test of more than half 
acentury, are now appreciated as the perfection of 
medical skill. American Company’s Warehouse, 248, 
Strand, London; every bottle and box bearing the 
signatures of J. J. Haliday and Co., Proprietors, to 
imitate which is felony. Beware of imitations. 








BARRISON’S 
Theatrical Costume Warehouse, 


$1, Bow-stREET, W.C., oprposITE THE Roya. 
ITALIAN OPERA. 


ENTLEMEN’S New and Costly Costumes lent 
for Amateur Performances, Costume Balls, 
&c., and made to order. Scenery, Flags, and De- 
corations leat on the most reasonab]- terms, in Town 
or Country. Ladies’ Costumes of every description, 
in velvets, satins, brocades, &c., for sale or hire, and 
made to order by Mrs. Harrison, Theatrical Cos- 
tumier to the principal ladies in the profession. 


Copy the Address,—Harrison, 31, Bow-street. 





Printed by J. T. Picxsunn, 35, Lower Rosoman-street, 
Clerkenwell. 

| Published every Wednesday Afternoon, at Twelve o'clock, 

by Vickers, 28, Holywell-street, Strand, and W. J. Kelly, 

Gray's Inn Gateway, Holborn, for the Proprietor, 

Mr. W. Besrow; and Sold by J. Allen, Warwick-lane; 


Harris, Blackfriars-road; Gilbert, Paternoster-row ; 
Harris, Cross-court, Bow-street, Covent-garden; Pur- 
kess, 60, Compton-street, Soho; Lacy, Bookseller, 
Strand; J. G. Hoperoft, 14, Little Queen-street, 
Holborn ; and all Booksellersand Newsvendors.—To be 
had, by order, in any of the Provincial Towns. 


| All communications for the Editor to be forwarded to the 


Printer, 35, Lower Ros_man-sticet, Clerkenwell, 





